
If I know how or which way to order tliefe affayres, 

Thus diforderly thruft into my hands, 

Neuer beleeue mee : both are my kmfemen* 

T’one is my Soueraigne,whom both my oath 
And dutie bids defend : t’other againe, 

Is my Kinfman,whom the King hath wrong’d, 

Whom Confcience and my Kindred bids to right. 
Wcll,fomewhatwemuftdoc : comcCoofin, 

He difpofeof you : Gentlemen, goe muftervp your men, 
And mecte me prefently at Barckly : 

I fhould to Plaihie too, but time will not permit : 

Allis vneuen,and cuery thing is left at fixe and feauen. 

Exeunt Dttk*,& Q* etnt t manentBujlne and Cjreene. 

Thifr. The Wind fits faire for newes to go for Ireland, 
But none returncs. For vs to lcuiepowcr 
Proportionable to the enemie, is all vnpofsible. 
greerte. Befides,our neercneffc to the King inloue, 

IsneercthehateofthofelouenottheKing. 

•Bag, And thatis the wauering Commons-, for their loue 
Lies in their Purfes, and who fo empties them, 

By fo much fillcs their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bujh. Wherein the King (tends generally condemn d. 
Bag. If iudgement liein thcra,thenfo do we, 

Bccaufe we cucrhauc been neeretlie King. _ 

Cjreene, Well, I will for refuge ftraigfet to Brut. Caltls, 

The Earle ofWiltfhire is already there. 

Bu(h. T hither will I with you, for little office 
Wilkhe hatefull Commons performe for vs. 

Except like Curres,to teare vs all in peeces* 

Willyou goealongwithvs? . . 

Bag. No, I will to Ireland to his Maieltie: 

Farewell, if hearts prefages be not vaine, 

We three heerc part, that nere fhallmeete agajfte. , 

Bn(h. Tliats as Yorke thriucs to beat backc Bulhn s 
Create. Alas poore Duke, the taske he vndertakes, 

Is numbring Sands, and drinking Oceans dry, 

Where one on his fide fights, thoufands wih iixe : 
Farewell at once, for once, for all and cuer. 
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King Richard the Second, 

Bufi. Well, we may meete againe. 

Bag. Ifearemeneuer. 

Enter Hereford : Northumberland. 

Bull. How farreis it my Lord to Barckly now ? 

North. Beleeue me noble Lord, 

l am a ftranger in Gloccfterfhire, 

Thcfe high wild hils and rough vneuenwayes, 
j)rawes out our miles, and makesrhem wearifomCj, 

And yet yourfaire difeourie hath beene as fugar. 

Making the hard way fweete and delegable: 

But I bethinke me what a w eary way. 

From Rauenfpurghto Cot (hall will befbund. 

In Ruffe and Willoughby wanting your company. 

Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
The tedioufneffe and proceflc of my trauell : 

But theirs is fweetened with the hope to hauc 
The prefent benefite that I potfefle. 

And hope to ioy is littlclelfc in ioy, 

Thenhopeinioyed: by this the weary Lords 
Shall makctheirway feeme fhort,as mine hath done, 

By fight of what I haue,your noble companie. 

But. Ofmuch lefle value is my company. 

Then your good words.But who comes here 5 
Enter Hurry Vet fit. 

North. Itis my fonne, yongHarry Pcrfie, 

Sent from my brother Worcefter whencefocuer t 
Harry, how fares your V nckle? (of you. 

H.Ptr. I had thought my Lord to haue learned his health 

North. Why > is he not with the Qucene ? 

H.Ptr No my good Lord, he hath fbrfookcthe Court, 
Brokenhis ftaffe of 9 ffke,and difperft 
ThehoufholdoftheKirig. 

North. What was his reafon ? he wasno t fo refalude, 
Whenlaft wefpaketogethcr. 

H.Btr. Becaufc your Lordihip was proclaimed tray toarj 


Buthc my Lordyis goncto Rauenfpurgh, 

T o offer feruicetotta 

And feat me otier by Barckly to difcoua$ 
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